Count Aerenthal

Emperor who prevented him doing this because he has no
experience of parliamentary business and only understands
one thing, closing all parliaments with a military hand and
begging all the good deputies to remain in the bosoms of
their families. As such things can't be, he should act with
greater prudence in these matters. All the police, armed with
revolvers, paraded the streets last Sunday and troops were
confined to barracks.

They are preparing for various diplomatic changes brought
about by the resignation of Frau von Bulow's son-in-law at
Brussels and Tattenbach's death at Madrid. They say also
that Marschall will be leaving Constantinople, because he's
seventy and would like to live in retirement. His wife in
particular would like this.

Berlin, 24th February, 1910.

Last evening I dined at the Austrian Embassy with both
Their Majesties and Aerenthal. I must say the latter made
a bad impression on me. He is tall, very fat, and his face is
that of someone devoid of scruples. I don't know whether
others shared my sentiments, because everybody there was so
excited. Here they're working as hard as they can for the
Austro-Russian rapprochement, and it's probably this which
accounts for the visit of the Austrian Chancellor to Berlin.
Aerenthal's Semitic origin is not difficult to trace from his
appearance.

The Emperor wasn't looking well. One could see he had
been ill and hadn't got over his cold. But he was cheerful
and appeared pleased. His manner with Bethmann contrasts
very much with his manner vis-&-vi$ Bulow. When he talks
to his present Chancellor he is serious, and one can see he
has a kind of respect for him. This struck me again last
night, because both the Bethmanns were of the party.
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